miss_najya_futanari: *leans down, placing a licking kiss along the back of your neck* Sometimes little one.. if there's anyone worth returning to. Hopefully next time we won't miss one another

yuri_nekoi: *gives you a gentle hug*
miss_najya_futanari: *smiles softly, returning the gesture*
yuri_nekoi: It has been far too long, Miss Najya...
yuri_nekoi: How have you been?
miss_najya_futanari: Missing you.. *pulling you into my lap* but busy at times.. and you?
yuri_nekoi: *nods, climbing up onto your legs*  I have been busy, as well...
yuri_nekoi: *nuzzles your neck softly and purrs*
yuri_nekoi: I haven't returned here in a long time...
miss_najya_futanari: *set her nails along your back, scritching softly* Why is that love?
yuri_nekoi: *shudders quietly* I... *gulps*  I had lost so many of my friends in this place... 
yuri_nekoi: I still don't know where most of them are today...
yuri_nekoi: *sighs*
miss_najya_futanari: *nuzzles your cheek* Are you planning on coming back?
yuri_nekoi: I don't know, right now... I miss my sister... *sobs slightly*
yuri_nekoi: But... I'm glad that I managed to find you...
miss_najya_futanari: *just holds you, running her fingers through your hair, rocking you back and forth, a mother holding a weeping daughter* I'm sure she misses you too.
yuri_nekoi: *gives you a hug and rests my head on your shoulder*
miss_najya_futanari: I wish I could help ease your pain little one.
yuri_nekoi: *hugs you tighter*  What has Miss Najya been up to...?
miss_najya_futanari: Working on a story with an artist friend of mine. *smiles, giving your body a squeeze from behind* a science fiction story, dealing with a Matriarchy.
yuri_nekoi: *sighs as you hold me tighter* a Matriarchy?  Would you care to tell me about it?
miss_najya_futanari: The societies roles stay the same, only the way in which they are percieved is different. Motherhood and being a caretaker is divine. Women rule with guile and diplomacy while the men are encouraged to train their bodies to the peak of personal perfection, becoming warriors and bodyguards, to serve with their strengths instead of dominating with them
yuri_nekoi: wow... sounds fun *smiles*
miss_najya_futanari: There is an Empress with 12 families, each named after a different flower.. with Tapestries showing a barefoot woman in a white dress, listening to the flower's gossip.
yuri_nekoi: *mews quietly*  I'm sorry, Miss Najya, but I have to get to work soon... *pouts*
miss_najya_futanari: *kisses your cheek* remember my email love.. and send me something now and again if we don't see one another.
yuri_nekoi: ok... thank you... *smiles*  It's been nice seeing you 
miss_najya_futanari: It's been nice seeing you as well love.

